2O         THE END OF BORLEY RECTORY
locks had keys, and frequently, in full light, some of the keys
would suddenly be propelled from their locks, simultaneously. I
witnessed this typical Poltergeist phenomenon once, when, I
think, four of the keys were shot out in this way. Of course
I examined everything, but there was no normal explanation,
Trickery was impossible.
Poltergeist phenomena were frequent during the Smiths' resi-
dence, and some damage was done. An expensive vase that
normally stood on a bedroom mantelpiece was found smashed to
pieces at the foot of the main stairs.
A GRUESOME FIND
One morning, when Mrs Smith was turning out the library
cupboard, she found a small brown-paper parcel neatly tied up
with string. She had not noticed it before, and proceeded to
undo it. She was shocked to discover a small skull, in perfect
condition, with all the teeth in situ. Medical opinion pronounced
the skull to be that of a young woman. No one knew whose skull
it was, where it came from, or how it got into the cupboard.
Finally it was reverently buried in the churchyard, the mystery
still unsolved. According to Mr Hardy, a foreman painter at
Borley, the skull 'had been lying about the house for a long time.
Once it was buried, but the phenomena increased to such an
extent that it was restored to the Rectory.' This story can be
exactly paralleled by one that Colonel Henry M. Hardcastle, of
Bradshaw Hall, Bolton, related to me.1
THE STORY OF THE NUN
It was over lunch that we heard the full account of the legends
and traditions connected with the Rectory. The principal story
is that, in the thirteenth century, a beautiful young novice from
the nunnery at Bures, seven miles from Borley, fell in love with
one of the lay brothers at Borley Monastery. They eloped in a
black coach drawn by a pair of bay horses, driven by another lay
brother; were missed by their respective superiors; were chased
1 See Poltergeist over England, by Harry Price (London, 1945), pp. 345-346, and
Chapter XIX of the present volume.